ACT TWO
SCENE 2
YERMA'S house. It is twilight. JUAN is seated. The TWO SISTERS-IN-
LAW are standing.
JUAN: You say she went out a little while ago?
[The OLDER SISTER answers with a nod.]
She's probably at the fountain. But you've known all along I don't
like her to go out alone.
[Pause.]
You can set the table.
[The YOUNGER SISTER enters.]
The bread I eat is hard enough earned!
[To his SISTER]
I had a hard day yesterday. I was pruning the apple trees, and when
evening fell I started to wonder why I should put so much into my
work if I can't even lift an apple to my mouth. Fm tired.
[He passes his hand over his face. Pause.]
That woman's still not here. One of you should go out with her.
That's why you're here eating at my table and drinking my wine.
My life's in the fields, but my honour's here. And my honour is
yours too.
[The SISTER lows her head.]
Don't take that wrong.
[YERMA enters carrying two pitchers. She stands at the door.]
Have you been to the fountain?
YERMA: So we'd have fresh water for supper.
How are the fields?
JUAN: Yesterday I pruned the trees.
[YERMA sets the pitchers down. Pause.]
YERMA: Are you going to stay in?
JUAN: I have to watch the flocks. You know that's an owner's duty.
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